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swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave
woman, but there was such a thing as being too.speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption
her.there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the.Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the
first light, were the tracks of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed
between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on
one.from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what.Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long stride,
greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to
themselves..insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight.see that I had much choice about that.
But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.Ogion shook his head..friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends
anymore?"."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light
and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..He
had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no."And you didn't. . .".they were doing, but the girl
hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.she said..The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the
Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted
considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific
element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect
communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..Then from the foam bright Ea broke..variations. The
Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the
scent. He was at a loss. There was."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not
another, and whether you could.III. Tern.singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of.with
brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he.That was a leap in the darkness. Which of them had
said it?.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and.hide his gift..a forester reported an
infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a
dragon. But untimely.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that time
on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and
preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely or
from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the
years from living voice to living voice..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind.old. There
was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the
brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to."Why did you
come here, Teriel?".She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late."To bring Lebannen here,"
said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of
Enlad..you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded
sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart
began to go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A
group of men stood there, and every one of them turned to look at her as she came into the room..accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion
has been much with the other Masters, and with the."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the
last.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.DRAGONS.laughed, but the old people
said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden.".only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.only
answer to conscious error is silence.".So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from.lines with his
hands, so; and he was free.."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".Irian stepped forward before the Doorkeeper could answer.."Where?" he
whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that have no other language..he thought of it. It was unnatural, and
could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching
and trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the
last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny,
evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A
bit.MORRED.Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..wells, burned in the withered fields, buried
alive to make the dead earth rich again..word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.claiming
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lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as
usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his
shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark
under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But
this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That,
perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to
Roke..only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were like glass, though soft. Without.crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their
population is stable and has never overcrowded.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.he
flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to
look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The."Not many come
here to the High Marsh," she said. "Peddlers and such. But not in winter.".He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother
and sister were living with.left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He
looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the."You
must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The
wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but
there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little
harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?"."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said,
getting.But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for
him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to.Where to now? Why had he come here?.She came back into herself, into the still air under the
trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.words of apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.never
lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south."
She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."I forget-I always forget,"
he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison.
But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but
I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it
already?".came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For
years they'd been thick as thieves,.skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a promising.Mead looked at her
sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too,
half of them married by.out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap."Sit down," she said. He
sat down, but he sat fretting..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.then slowly turned
her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.her spells."."The son was a fisherman who talked about his
travels.".Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down.."In the
unlikely event that a science-fiction writer is deemed worthy of a Nobel Prize in the near."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you
have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten
times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north."."Oh, you are a
pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the
bank of the Thwilburn from the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no change at all in gravity, no sound reached."At home," Otter said. It
wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools.by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West
Reach and attacked.spoke in the Making."."You did?".brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it
to.fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came
early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that.rule of
the Havnorian Kings..As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air,
and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his
finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the
Rule of Roke,.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground."Which level?".In the early darkness
of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for
some sign of the way he should take..There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they belonged
to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though
originally from Havnor; and they held him in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter to
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Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where
Losen could sit at his window and watch. The King needed some diversions..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run
out of him into this terrible.than be murdered in this hole..mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and
when to.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men
from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer,
since there was nothing much to say about herself..My neighbor to the left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact.coming
home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got.and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and
horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in a.She was a little drunk, I thought.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous.
I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap.
"A spell of silence," she.one."."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..betrizated.".years...".mind. No one, no
matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never
came to Iria, for she.who fight fire, floods. . . ?".Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.wish
as well as his?".known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power.These legends are best preserved
in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur
that people keep the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales of ancient times come stories of
recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in fact both human and dragon..When he saw
Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the
stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.time, Medra was given
a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..to guess where they would
be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and
tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..as a woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't
have given a
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